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INDIAN HORSE RECOGNITION 
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Ohe PALOMINO 

BEING GOLD OF 
COLOR IS THE f\ 
MOST DISTIN- 
GUISHED OF 
INDIAN HORSES. 
TO BE GENUINE 
IT MUST BE 
GOLD 



IT MUST HAVE 
A WHITE TAIL 
AND MANE. IT 
MAY HAVE WHITE 
SOCKS BUT NO 
WHITE SPOTS 
ABOVE THE 

KNEES, EXCEPT, 
IT MAY HAVE A 

WHITE STAR, 
STRIPE OR BIA2E 
ON ITS FACE 



%e PAINT... 



£ ffftafher .*<#<■ 
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must have 

BLACK & 
WHITE... 
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.OR BROWN 
AND WHITE 
FRECKLE- 
LIKE SPOTS 

ON A WHITE 
COAT. TO BE 

GENUINE IT 
MUST HAVE 
THIS COLOR- 
ING ON ITS 
RUMP. 
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MUST BE 
COLORED 
IN BLACK, 

• BROWN, 
WHITE AND 
ANV OTHER 
COLOR. 



^PIEBALD 

MUST BE 
COLORED 
IN BLACK 
AND WHITE 




?he PINTO... 

MUST BE 
COLORED 
IN BROWN 
AND WHITE 
SPOTS. 
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ALthouqh several other horse 
colors appear amonq Indian 
horses...... those shown 

here are known throuqhout 
the world as American 
Indian. Indian horses are 
touqh and most: always 
have sound leqs and feet 
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FRIEND AND FOE ALIKE ] STEVE ADAMS 
1$ THE OWNER OF THE BROKEN 80 W 
CATTLE SPREAD. BUT WHEN DANGER 
THREATENS INNOCENT PEOPLE, STEVE ADAMS 
DISAPPEARS, AND IN HtS PLACE GALLOPS 
A MYSTERIOUS, STALWART INDIAN— WEARING 
THE GARB AND WARPAINT OF A COMANCHE 
AND RIDING THE GREAT PALOMINO, FURY/ 

TO TAKE UP THE CAUSE OF LAW AND 
ORDER IN THE WEST, COMES THE LEGENDARY 

figure > of -STRAIGHT ARROW/ 
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(§)n A CHQLLA -DOTTED SLOPE SOME 

MILES FROM FORT DESPAIR, THE . 
WARWHOOP OF THE QSAGES MIXES WITH 
THE SHARP CRACK OF ARMY SPENCER 
CARBINES! QUARTERMASTER WAGONS 
CAREEN CRAZ/LY DOWN THE EMBANKMENT/ 
WAR ARROWS WHINE IN THE AIR! 
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CAUGHT US 
BY SURPRISE! 
GOT US OUT- 
NUMBERED! 




[From THE CHAOS OF RIFLE CRACK AND THUDDING war 
ARROW, YOUNG LIEUTENANT HENDERSON'S VOlCE IS 
RAISED IN CRACKLING HARSHNESS... 







LISTEN TO STRAIGHT ARROW ON YOUR LOCAL MUTUAL RADIO STATION 
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19 THE FLEEING TROOPERS TURN, THEY SEE 
HQWUNG OSAGES LOOTING THE SUPPLY 
WAGONS *WT« YELPS OF PEL /GHZ 
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t/SHEVELLEO, GRIMY AND BLOODY* THE DETAIL 6 AL~ 
INTO FORT DBSPAfR SOME HOURS LATER, JUST 
STEVE ADAMS AND PACK Y EMERGE FROM THE 
COMMISSARY STORE H0U5E... 



WE'LL HAVE THE BEEF 
FOR THE ARMY INSIDE TWO 
WEEKS, PACKY. I" HEY, LOOK 

THERE/ THE SUPPLY 

TROOPS — WITHOUT 
THE WAGONS/ 
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SY CACTUS. 
STEVE / YUH LA 
RECKON ...?J££% 
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I DON'T RECKON ANYTHING, PACKY — 

YET! BUT EXPERIENCED FRONTIER 
SOLDIERS LIKE LIEUTENANT HENDER- 
SON DON'T ABANDON WAGONS UN- 
LESS THERE'S A MIGHTY GOOD 
REASON FOR 

KENO; 

STEVE / 



m r. 



COLONEL DEEGAN IS 
FRESH FROM WEST POINT, 
MAYBE HE NEEDS A LITTLE 
ADVICE ABOUT INJUN 

TERRITORY. 

INDIANS, 
LIEUTENANT? 
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OSAGES ? WHAT DIFFERENCE THE 
NAME VOU GIVE THEM? THEY'RE ALL 
THE SAME. SOUND TO H0R5E/ THERE'S, 
A VILLAGE OK COTTONWOOD 
CREEK THAT WE'LL TEACH 
A LESSON/ 

BUT 



NOT JUST 
INDIANS, SIR. 

57, , 






THOSE ARE 

KIOWA'S, 

COLONEL? 



W3TV 



ENOUGH, EN0U8H! 
INDIANS ARE 
INDIANS/ I'LL 
TEACH «M A 
LESSON, BY 
THUNDER / 
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fibs A MAN'S SHADOW DARKENS THE FLOOR, 
STEVE WHIRLS AND LEAPS — 
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u/cf a Gigantic CAT t 

STEVE HURTLES OUT 
THE WINDOW/ VELLQW 
DOG, THE INDIAN 
SCOUT, REELS BACK... 
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CLEVER 

COMANCHE 
WRESTLING 
HOLD, 5TEVE 
ADAMS 
HURLS THE 
DISARMED 

KILLER 

FROM HIM... 



RECKON 
YUH OUGHT 
TO 8E IN THE 
GUARDHOUSE, 
HOMBRE/ 



BELLOW 

DOG 
ONLY 
CLEAN 

GUN. 

NOT 
SHOOT/ 



CLEANING 
YORE GUN s- 
ALL YUH 
WERE DOlN' 
WAS POLISH' 
IN' THE 
HAMMER 
WITH YORE 
THUMB/. 



HE'S A SCOUT 
AND ASSIST- 
ANT TO THE 
QUARTER- 
MASTER, 
STEVE, I'LL 
HAVE HIM 
IN IRONS 
WITHIN 
THE HOUR f 



urn 



THAT SCOUT 
WAS AIMING AT 
ME, PACKY/ 

WHV ? I NEVER 
SAW HIM BEFORE 
IN M.Y LIFE/ 



SHORE IS 
LOCO! AN' 
THAT COLONEL 
DEEGAN IS 
LOCO, TOO" 
IP HE REALLY 
IS FlGURlN' ON 

RiDlN' 
AG'IN THEM 

KfOWAS/ 
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PARDNJER —YOU KEEP 
AN EYE ON PEEGANi 
I'M RIDING TO 
fcy SUNDOWN 
( VALLEY I 



KENO, STEVE/ 
YUH FIGURE TO 
WARN THE KI0WA5, 
HUH ? AS STEVE ADAMS, 
RANCHER, THEV 
WOULONT LISTEN 
TO YUH— BUT AS 
STRAIGHT ARROW- 
THEY WILL/ 










[Bu% AT THAT MOMENT, COLONEL DEEGAN ALREADY WAS 
LEADING HIS TROOPERS FROM FORT DESPAIR —ON THE 
TRAIL TO THE KIOWA VILLAGE. WOULD HE ARRIVE BEFORE 
STRAIGHT ARROW F 
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A Short distance from the broken bow 

RANCH HOUSE LIES SUNDOWN VALLEY. AND IN 
IT— THROUGH A SECRET ENTRANCE KNOWN 
ONLY TO STEVE ADAMS AND PACKY — -4 VAST, 
SUBTERRANEAN CAVE/ THE WALLS OF THE CAVE 
GUTTER WITH CRYSTALS OF GOLD/ FROM AN 
UNKNOWN SOURCE COMES LIGHT THAT SPREADS 
A SHIMMERING GLEAM EVERYWHERE. AND STAND- 
ING tN THE GLOWING LIGHT IS A GREAT, GOLDEN 
PALOMINO/ . _ lllMl .., „ 
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YES, FURY, 
IT IS I — 
STRAIGHT 
ARROW. 




_ CLATTER OF HOOVES IN THE VAST, VAULTED CAVE/ AN INDIAN 
'WAR WHOOP THAT RINGS FROM THE GUTTER- 
ING, ROCKS! OUT INTO THE OPEN GALLOPS, 
THE GREAT GOLDEN PALOMINO, y &-' 
FURY/ AND RIDING BAREBACK J^ 
-CLAD IN INDIAN GARB f/J\ 
FROM HEAD TV TOE— >\ \ 

^STRAIGHT ARROV^^y^^j^^^m^^ht y 
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Unto the camp of the kiowas 
rides straight arrow. before a 
tepee fronted by scalp pole and 
coup stick, he draws rein. 

i haye ridden far, and fast, 
burnt leg. the white soldiers 
even now approach your 

village. they are angry 

because indians attacked 
a quartermaster 

TRAIN,' 
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NO KIOWA \ 


/ THEN YOU MUST 


WARRIOR I 


r RIDE W/TH ME 


HAS LEFT A 


TO FIND THE 4 


THE y\ 


, SOLDIERS. PER- 


SHADOW X 


V HAPS YOU CAN 


OF OUR ^ 


i) CONVINCE COL- 


TEPEES 


Y ONEL DEEGAN ! 


WITHIN THE 


I THEN ASAIN — 


PAST MOON, 


/ PERHAPS YOU < 


COMANCHE J 


\ CANNOT/ BUT 


^FRIEND// 


V VVE MUST , 




V *r TRY/ J 



^'14 A, 



% 



/ 



) 



(i 



/A 



***** 



r 



~} 



C 



♦?i 



^^ 



.« 



.* * 



S0MEVWAT MORE THAN AN HOUR 
LATER, ON A FLAT STRETCH OF 
MESQU/rE'DOTTEp GROUND.. 



i i 
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BY THUNDER, HERE ARE 
TWO OF THE RASCALLY 
INJUNS NOW.' I'LL FETCH 
THEM OFF THEIR HORSES 

WITH ONLY TWO BULLETS ' 
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GLEAMING GOLDEN ARROW /S FITTED TO A 
3OWSTRIN0! A POWERFULLY MUSCLED ARM 
QUIVERS AS THE BOW IS BENT. ALMOST TO THE 
BREAKING PQiNZ AND THEN—/ 
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NA HE EN A, 
COLONEL.' HOM) 
WE COME IN 
PEACH/ 
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THAT GOLDEN ARROW.' 
A PALOMINO HOR5B! 
COMANCHE GARS— THIS 
IS STRAIGHT ARROW, 
COLONEL/7- 
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JU5T ANOTHER 
IN D/AN, LIEUTEN- 
ANT/ UNHAND 
M€< SIR/ 
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WE WANT TO PREVENT WAR, 
COLONEL.' 50 DO VOU! VET, IF 
VOU IN5IST ON RAIDING THE 
<IOWA5, THE ENTIRE FRONTIER 
WILL ERUPT. THE KIOWAS 
D\D NOT ATTACK YOUR 
QUARTERMASTER* 

WAGONS, J f HMMPPHH! 

SO YOU 
SAY 
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GIVE frhE TIME 
TO TRACK DOWN 
THE REAL OF- 
FENDERS/ I 
CAN FIND THEM, 
IF VOU WILL 
KEEP THE 
TROOPER 5 IN 
THE FORT- 



ONE WEEK, 
THEN, NO MORE/ 
I'D 5 AY NO, BUT 
EVEbi MY OWN 

LIEUTENANT 
SEEMS TO BE 
ON YOUR SIDE/ 

HOWEVER, IF 
YOU FAIL - MY 
MEN W/LL 
RIDE AGAIN/ 
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£)S DUSK LOWERS ACROSS THE 
PRAtRfES, THE 05 AGE WAR CRy 
RINGS OUT, MILES AWAY.** 
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L?OR SEVERAL MINUTES THE FIGHT IS SHORT AND 
BITTER. THEN, OUT-NUMBERED, THE TRO0PER3 
DRAW OFF AT A HARD GALLOP, 



WHEN THE COLONEL HEARS 
ABOUT THIS LATEST 

RAID, HE'LL BLOW UP/ 
THERE WON'T BE 
NO HOLDIN' HIM 
THEN / 



O 



16 



rcr 



o^ 



a 






6M 



ft 



f r,\ 



s^ 



a 



c 



V 



A 



•<+*/*. 



A 



$*. 






• )Wfittir!'tf. C. 



"■■I ■■!■■ 




5 



HPTCl 



♦***A^M*=**^/^* 





BUT AS COLONEL DEEGAN US7SNS W THE 
STORY OF THE SECOND RAID ON THE QUARTER- 
MASTER TRAIN } HIS FACE DARKENS WITH RAW 
FURY... 

—LOOTED WAG0N5,S]R.' THEY 
TOOK EVERYTHING. INCLUDING 

THE PAYMASTER'S BAGS, 
THAT'S THE SECOND TIME 

THEM INJUNS HAVE TAKEN 
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AND TO MAKE CERTAIN — VOU 
WILL SPEND THE NEXT COUPLE 
OF DAYS IN THE GUARDHOUSE, 
STRAIGHT ARROW/ YOU AND 

THAT PALOMINO WILL NOT 

CARRY A WARNING TO 
THE KIOWA 5/ 




YIELDING BEFORE THE LAW 
WHICH THE COLONEL REPRE- 
SENTS. STRAIGHT ARROW IS 
LED TO THE GUARDHOUSE ANCA 
CONFINED WITHIN A CELL. BUT 
THAT NIGHT, AS THE l^OON 

BEAMS DOWAJ.„s~ — S, 

PACKY IS A 

OVER BY THE BAR- J 

RACKS- HE JUST 2*, 

RODE IN — AND WILL 

LEARN WHERE 1 AM^ 

IF HE SEES THE 4 

MOONLIGHT V 

REFLECTED ON 

THIS I 

GOLDEN > 

ARROW/ 



BY CACTUS. 
STRAIGHT ARROW! 
IT SURE IS LUCKY 
YUH USED THET 
ARROW. I WAS 
JUST ABOUT TO 
RIDE OUT AFTER 
THOSE TROOPERS 
LIKE YUH SAID.' 
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WASTE NO 
TIME IN TALK, 
PACKY/ I 
MUST RIDE- 

AND RIDE 
FAST/ 









BARS CRACK W DRIED ADOBE AND WOOD AS 

PACKYS MOUNT LUNGES HARD, SECONDS 
LATER. A GRIM FIGURE LEAPS /NTO THE MOON- 
LIGHT ^ 

GOOD WORK, PACKY/ I AM 
FREE -FREE TO RIDE TO THE 
K/OWA VILLAGE/ 




{&Y MOUNTAIN TRAILS AND CANYON SHORTCUTS, THE 
REDMAN RACES TOWARD THE BUFFALO HIDE TEPEES 
OF THE K/OWASf THE GREAT GOLDEN PALOMINO FURY 
SK/MS THE EARTH WITH FANTASTIC SPEED... 



■ 



KANEEWAHjFURY! FASTER -FASTER/ 
BV€N NOW THE CAVALRY MU5T BE FOUND/NG 
DOWN INTO THE KIOWA CAMP/ 
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SUMMON -BURST LEG. f TELL HIM *"X 
STRAIGHT ARROW HAS TRUS WORDS ) 
TO SPEAK! SUMMON BURNT L£5! 7 




COLONEL DEEGAN RIDES FOR THE VILLAGE! 
WE MUST PROVE THE INNOCENCE OF THE tfiOWAS 
BY DELIVERING THE OSAGE5 TO HIM/ 




PTHE WO/AEH 
AND CHILDREN 
WILL BE SAFE. 
JCOLQNEL DEEGAN 
WILL NOT HARM 
THEMf HE SEEK5 
ONLY K/OWA 
WARRIORS. 




Sw/FTLV THE GREAT GOLDEN PALOMINO OVER- 
MAULS THE INDIAN PONIES ! SUNLIGHT GLINTS 
ON AN OSAGE WAR LANCE/ 
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frtffS GRBAT GOLDEN BOW HUMMING AS ARROW 

AFTER ARROW IS SHOT FROM ITS TAUT STR/NG, 
STRAIGHT ARROW RIDES LIKE A MAGIC BEING 
THROUGH THE SAVAGE FRAY/ 





TALK, OSAGE CHIEF/ 
PYEEAH! INDIANS DO NOT 
USUALLY ATTACK QUARTER* 
MASTER WAGONS. AND 
THEV NEVER TAKE THE 
PAYMASTER BAGS 

CONTAINING THE 

SOLDIERS' PAY/ 
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IT WAS YELLOW DOG'S \ 

IDEA? HE KNEW WE WERE ) 
RENEGADES FROM THB \ 

OSAGE TRIBE. HE TOLD US 
WHEN THE QUARTER- 
MASTER WAGONS J 
WOULD COME. HE \ 
WANTED THE MONEY, 
WE WERE TO KEEP 
ALL 
vrv ELSE? 
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0OME HOURS LATER, PACKY 
WHOOPS WITH DELIGHT... 

BY CACTUS, 



YES, PACKY. ALL 
OF THEM -BUT 




UUS STRAIGHT ARROW REINS IN 
AND EXPLAINS, A SLOW FLUSH 
COVERS COLONEL DEEGAN'S FACE, 
THEN, AS THE COMANCHE IS SILENT, 
HE SPEAKS**. 



—AND SO VOUR SCOUT, \ STRAIGHT 
YELLOW DOG-WHOSHOT I ARROW- 
AT STEVE ADAMS TO / FORGIVE 
PREVENT HIM 'FROM 
ACCUSING YELLOW 
DOG'S 0SAG5 FRIENDS 
OF TH5 ATTACK — 
IS GUILTY OP 
THESE ATTACKS 
ALSO/ 



WH S 



9' 



MY 
STUPIDITY/ 

YOU 

HAVE <1 
TAUGHT \ 

ME A 



LESSON 



f 
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LPOR YEARS AFTER THAT, IN COLON' 

>THER£HUNG 
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STRAIGHT ARROW 
[ TAUGHT MB HUMILITY ffl 
WHEN MY PRIDE IM- 
K \ SISTED THAT I 
CONTINUE IN MY 
BLUNDER ABOUT THE 
KIOWA5. NOW, WHEN 
if Ti I HAVE TO DECIDE A 
v..M A QUESTION INVOLVING 
INDIANS — I 
DECIDE IT AS 
STRAIGHT ARROW 
WOULD! 
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THE Me0/CfM£#lA# 

QF THE PLAINS 
INDIAN WAS A 
F10URE AS OfZBAT AS, 
if NOT O^EATEI? 
THAN, THE CHIEF 
HMSELF,AMON6 
HIS "THICKS" WA6 
SHOOTING? A 
WA£KlO£ WITH. AN 
A££OW THE 0^AV£ 
FELL, ©LEEDfNCb 
AND SEEMINGLY 




WITH CERTAIN AAAOICAL WO£PS,ANPA 
PASSING? OF HANPS ACROSS THE s OEAO 
MAN'S' CHE9X THE MEPlClNE MAN 
(?£STO£E0 HIM TO LIFE. NOT ZEVEAUNO 
THE FACT THAT A //OZZOH' AR£OWH£AP, 
WHICH SHATT£*?£P ON CONTACT TO 
POUSE THE VICTIM WITH 
ANIMALS 0LOOP.WA5 
ZE5PONSi3LE FOR THE 
V\AC?IC/ // / 

A'/v 



THE TRAVO/S WAS A MEANS OF TRANSPORTATION 
USEP 0YTHE PLAINS INPIANS, FO£MEP 0Y TWO 
SAPLINGS WHOSE ENP5 PRA6GEP ON THE QROWO, 
AND A LACINC? OF SINEWS TO JOIN THEM / SO THAT 
FOOP / BUFFALO ROBES AND WAR EQUIPMENT COULP 
BE CA££l£P OREAT DISTANCES, THE T^AVOiS HAP 
THE ADDED APVANTAOE OF 0EINC? .<A«* 
EASILY ASSEMBLED OR 
% PfSMANTLEP, 
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THE WA#S#f£L£> OF THE INPlAN 
WAS ROUNP ANP SMALL/ MApE 0f= 
BUFFALO HIPE CAREFULLY TANNEP, 
IT WAS DECORATED WITH A DESIGN 
ANP OSNAMENTEP WITH FEATHERS. 
THE SMALLER THE SHIELD, THE 
BRAVER THE MAN WHO BORE IT, 
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*l?H£ (HVSR QUEEN WAS A TINV PADDLE WHEELED THAT CAPTAIN JOSH CRAYLSV 
HAD CRATED BY OXCART AND CONCSTOGA WAGON TO THE CANEBREAK RIVER. 
CAPTAIN CRAYLEY WAS THE ONLY PILOT QP THE ONLY RIVER BOAT WEST OF THE GRSAT 
MUDDY... A BOAT THAT WAS TRANSPORTATION FOR RICH AND POOR. FOR HONEST AND 
CROOKED... EVEN FOR MEN WHO STOLE AND KILLED, AND SOUGHT TO ESCAPE BY WAV 

"ROARING RIVER 
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UJILD YELLS AND SCREAMS ROUSE THE 
CITIZENS OF SAWTOOTH JUNCTION/ HOARSE 
CRfES BRING CAP'N JOSH IN A SWEAT OF 
FBAR FROM HIS FAVORITE RESTAURANT*.* 




UHE DRUM ROLL OF THUNDMfNB HOOVES DROWNS 
OUT THE CRIBS' 
AND SCREAMS. 
A POWERFUL 
RIOHT ARM 

CURVES AND 

LOTS**. 
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SHIVER MY TIMBERS. 1 
WS MADE IT/ I WAS FEARED 
THAT THE RAPID 5 BELOW 

SAWTOOTH JUNCTION 
WOULD TAKE HER — AMD 
SMASH HER TO DRIFT- 
WOOD/ 





"^ 2&S-THE GALLANT RIVER QUEEN 
SWW.G5 BACK TO NER MOORfNGS^? 
TWO HARDFACED GUNMEN WATCH. .. 



A NICE BOAT, THE RIVER QUEEN. I 
USED TO 00 A MITE OF PlLQVN' MY* 
SELF, BART — THAT'S HOW I KNOW, 
HMMM... RECKON SHE'LL COME IN 

HANDY WHEN WE 

ROB THE WELLS 

FARGO MONEY II HOW'S 
SHIPMENT/ ^/ A THAT? 




EVERY OTHER RANN 
WHO PULLS A JOB 
•ROUND THESE PARTS 
HITS INTO THE HILLS. 
BUT NOT US! WE'LL 

RIDE TO TOWN... 



AN' THE RIVER 
QUEEHf 



SAY, 
THAT'S 
MfGHTY 
SMART. 
WE DON'T 
LEAVE NO 
TRACKS 
THAT WAY. r 
YUH SOT BRAINS, 
SNAKE, GOOD 
BRAINS 
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)OME DAYS LATER, AFTER SEEING MESQU1TE 
MOLLY OFF ON A SHOPPING TRfP ON THE RIVER 
QUEEN, 9TEVE ADAM5 AND PACKY ARE HITTING OP 
INTO THE PINON RIDGES OF THE BROKEN BOW 

RANCH.., 



STEVE, YUH 
LOOK WORRIED! 
THET INJUN 

BLOOD OF YOURS 
SMELLJN' 
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VMS DISTANCE BELOW THE P/NON - COVERED 
HOGBACK WHERE STEVE AND PACKV R/DE, TWO 
MEN ARE HUNKERED OVER A DVfNQ CAMP- 
S' ; -v Pi RE 

'THERE'S MORE'N 





&RRITATBD AT BEING DISCOVERED, SNAKE AMD 
SART SNARL AT STEVE— WHO READS A RUTH- 
LESS SAVAGERY DEEP IN THEIR NARROW EYES.,, 

NO BUSINESS OF YOURS 
STRANGER/ JUST TURN 
'ROUND AN' RIDE BACK 
WHERE? VUH CAME 
FROM ! . 

PRONTO! 
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AS THE HARDPACED GUNMEN AAOUNT, ONE OF THEM 
SNARLS IN HOT ANGER?. 



I OUGHT 
TO SAUVATE 
HIM! 




PACKY, FOLLOW 
THEIR TRAIL.' THAT 
FEELING OF—TROUBLE 
*.. DANGER.-. IS 
STRONG/ I'M 

RfDfNG TO 
SUNDOWN 
VALLEY! 



KENO, 

STEVE/ 
I'LL 

STICK 
WJTH 'EM 

LIKE A 
MUSTARD 

PLASTER/ 






*** 




*-i»* 
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OME HOURS LATER, AS THE WILLOW BEND STAGE SWINGS 

AROUND A CORNER OF THE TRAIL, TWO MASKED MEN RACE 

FROM A GROVE OF COTTONWOODS, 5IXGUNS BLASTING... 



p/?aw Rem/) 

PRAW REINU 
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CLIMB DOWN, DRIVER/ I 
AIM TO GIT. THE GREEN 

WELLS FARGO BOX OUT 
OF THE REAR 
BOOT/ 




BY 
RIGHT 
ROAD 



STAY 
HORS 
LEAVE 
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MEANWHILE, IN SUNDOWN VALLEY, 
A GREAT GOLDEN PALOMINO 
WHINNIES SHRILLY AS STEVE 
ADAMS APPLIES COMANCHE 
WAR PAINT.. % 




1111 ....... . ' . . —www— 

INTO THE SUNLIGHT GALLOPS THE 
GREAT HORSE, FURY... AND ON HfS 
BACK, THE COMANCHE WARRIOR.,, 
STRAIGHT ARROWS 






♦u """ 




F ttRY/ 




/7\ SHORT WHILE LATER, THE POWERFUL 
*™ FORM OF THE REDMAN VAULTS TO 

THE GROUND,.. 



RftCKY/ PACK/! 

ARE YOU ALL 
E^ RfGHT? 



H£Y t GENTS*- 
THE STAGE 
HAS BEEN 
ROBBED/ 



RECKON X...AM, 

STRAIGHT ARROW. 

TOOK A GOSH AWFUL 

CLOUT ON TH f HEAD 

FROM ONE OF THOSE 
HOMBRES WHO WAS 

CAMPIN' IN THE HILLSf 



*H 
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£0T SNAKE AND BART HAVE SPURRED THE'R 
SA DDLER S INTO A HEADLONG FL/GHT TO W/LLOW 

_BEND... 
CAP'N CRAYLEY 
<5 JUST ABOUT TO CAST 
OFF, BART — WE TIMED 
THIS JUST RIGHT/ 





KJs STRAIGHT arrow AND 
PACKV RIDE ACROSS THE FLAT$ 



MAYBE THOSE ROBBERS WILL 
HIT FOR THE HILLS, PACKV, 

BUT I DO NOT THINK SO. 
REMEMBER ONE OF THEM 

CRIED OUT; BELAV THAT.,.? 
THAT IS A SAILOR'S 




WE CAN CATCH THE RIVER 
QUEEN BEFORE SHE 
REACHES SAW TOOTH 
JUNCTION 





N THE RIVER QUEEN SOME HOURS 
LATER „. 

£> " ~~*x7 VUH WON'T 

THET OLD FOOL OF T HAVE TO 
A RIVER CAPTAIN IS ^ AFTER 
BLOWIN' HIS WHISTLE.) THET 5TAGS 
HUH! THERE AIN'T / HOLDUP. 



MM 



NO TRAFFIC ON 
THIS RIVER. I 
COULD STEER 
CIRCLES 'ROUND 
HIM/ 



R ft 



J. 



WITH FIFTY 
THOUSAND IN 
CASH, WE'RE 
FIXED FER 
LIFE I 



f>X> 



STOW THAT TALK. VUH NEVER KIN 
TELL WHO MIGHT BE... LOOK? A 
FEMALE! 

WELL, NOW/ A COUPLE 
OF OUTLAWS, SURE AS MY 
NAME 15 ME5 QUITE MOLLY. 
CAPTAIN CRAYLEY WILL 
BE GLAD TO KNOW 
ABOUT THIS/ 

VUH! 



%tf 
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COME ON r BART. 
SHE'5 GOIN' TO 
TELL CRAYLEY 
'BOUT US! 



LET HER GO! WE'LL COME 
RIGHT AFTER i^ER. IF CRAYLEY 

SHOWS FIGHT— HE GITS 
HOT LEAD. X KIN STEER 

THIS OLD TUB TO 

SAWTOOTH JUNCTION I 




' . V 
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IS THE RIVER QUEEN ROUNDS A BEND 
fN THE CANEBREAK RlVER, STRAIGHT 
ARROW STRAIGHTENS ON FURY WITH 
A SHARP CRY. 



* * 



PACKS! THE BANDITS 
ARE IN THE PILOT HOU 
WITH CAPTAIN JOSH 
AND— MESQUITE MOLLY 



7 



TARNATION 
STRAIGHT 
5E Y ARROW 
WE'RE 
LICKED.' 
WE CAN'T 
GIT ABOARD 
HER NOW 



ttT. 
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\ji#iTH STRAIGHT ARROW'S 
VOICE CRYING ENCOURAGE- 
MENT, THE MIGHTY GOLDEN 
STALLION HURTLES FORWARD/ 
HIS GREAT BODY TENSES/ 
HIS POWERFUL LEGS THRUST. 




ram 
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Lr^OR AN INSTANT MAN AND 
HORSE HANG AS IF SUS- 
PENDED fN MIDAIR. THEN — 













*^#*«*^==A*^ 




«A»HU5H FALLS IN THE PILOTHOUSE. WITH ONE THOUGHT; 
EVERYONE TURNS TO 5TARE AT THE BROILING WATERS. 
ONCE CAUGHT IN THAT AWFUL POWER^.THE ONLV 
ESCAPE IS — DEATH/ 




CAPTAIN? WE ARE/ SNAKE - 
IN THE RAPIDS.' / VUH SAID 



HE'5 ONLV 
STUNNED. 
GET SOME 
WATER, 

MESQUfTE 
MOLLY/ 



\ 



VUH COULD 
STEER THIS 
"•■Ml 

I.., 
NOT IN TK' 
RAPIDS. 
1 -I'M 
SCARED/ 



-r< 



AY 



\ 
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WHEELS CHURNING WATER, 
ENGINES GROANING WITH 
STRAIN* THE RIVER QUEEN 
BACKS UP... SWINGS IN THE 
CURRENT.,, 




A PAILFUL OF COLD RIVER WATER IS DOUSED OVER THE OLD 
CAPTAIN! AIDED BY THE COMANCHE'S POWERFUL ARM, HE GRASPS 

THE WHEEI 

MEBBE...WITH 
CAN VOU ( LUCK... I CAN 

MANAGE,^ V TURN HER 
CAPTAIN ? ) I AROUND. 




WITH SURE HANDS, CAPTAIN 
CRAYLEY STEERS HI5 PRIDE 
AND JOY TOWARD SAWTOOTH 
JUNCTION AND SAFETY. 
BESIDE HIM... 



I'M HOLDING YOU FOR 

THE SHERIFF! WE'LL FIND 

THE STOLEN MONEY IN . 

YOUR SADDLE BAGS... \ 

AND THIS BROKEN SPUR 

WILL PROVE YOU WERE 




RECKON THET HORSE JS 'BOUT 
THE FASTEST THING ON LAND 
THERE EVER WAS/ IMAGINE 

CATCHIN' THE RIVER QUEEN 
AFTER SHE HAD SUCH A HiiAD 
START. I'M 'BOUT AS PRCUO 0' 
HIM AS I AfA 0' MY_ 

RIVER QUEEN...! JJ^ 



I KAN EBB - 
Z> WAhf, < 




USTfiN TO &HUUGHV / p "OW ON YOUS LOCAL MUTUAL RADIO STATION 
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OF THE 




# ED. NOTE : r/Pf : ALSO 
KNOWN AS TEPEE. 

THE SPELLING T//V IS TAKEN 
FROM THE SIOUX: Tf-PWELLM'; 

PI-lKEt> FOR? EACH TRIBE 
HAD fTS OWN WORD TO 
DESIGNATE THE TIPI. 



THE TEXAS FRONTIER OF 1836 WAS A WILD AND LAWLE& REGION . THE 
5TAND OF THE TEJANO* AT THE ALAMO HAD TAKEN PLACE THREE MONTHS 
BEFORE. RAIDING BANDS OF WAR-PAINTED COMANCHE AND KIOWAS WERE 
HARASSING RANCHES AND FORTS. AND EARLy ONE MORNING. WHEN 

THE DEWS WERE STILL ON THE FIELDS, THE WARHOOP SOUNDED 
AT FORT PARKER... 

OUT OF THE BLOODSHED AND HEARTACHE OF THIS ANGUISHED DA/ 

tuc u&J§n£ "KIL£!2& N H T ALE P F THE CLEVEREST WARCHIEF OF 
THE WESTERN FRONTIER — THE MAN WHO WAS PART- WHITE, 
PART- RED — THE MAN KNOWN AS .. . ' ' 
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WE WILL ADOPT THESE WHITE 
CHILDREN . WE WILL MAtfE THEM 
MEMBERS OF THE kSTTCHATECKA BUFFALO^ 
OR THE WOyt&A Ml&lDPeg/ THE/ WILL 
BE GOOP COMANCHE^, EVEN THOUGH THEIR 
£K1N$ ARE WHITE ' 
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A£ THE PAVS AND WEEKS GREW INTO VtACS . CyNTMA 
AKIN PARKER GREW INTO WOMANHOOD. COURTING 
HER CAME PETA NOKONA. yOUTHFUL COMANCHE 
WARCHiEF... 



DO YOU COURT ME, PETA 
NOk£>NAf X AM NOT RED 

of <zKm. m$L black of 

HAIR. X AM WHITE . . . 
ytLLOW-HAIRED / 



. -r-it 






C/NTHfA ANSI. ..WHO WAS NOW A4 MUCH 
COMANCHE A< THE- MAN WHO WOOED HER,,, 
LOVED TH1£ TAUU WARCHIEF,: 4HE WEDDED 
HIM ACCORDJNG ID COMANCHE RITE*? , AND 
40M£ 

7, 









MMMi 




IT l£ A BO/. PETA NOkiDMA / 
A 616 STRONG BO// HE 
WILL GROW (NTO A FAMOUS 
WARCHIEF / 




GOOD/ M/ <0N HA4 STRONG 
ARM/ HE BEHDZ A POWER- 
FUL BOW/ PRELOOUT* M/ 
WIFE, HA< BEEN GOOD TO 
ME/ 



p 5 n 

QUANAH K FLEET WITH THE 
£PEED OF THE WHITE-TAILED 
ANTELOPE/ HAIf ^OOH NOW 
HE WILL RIDE WITH THE 
OTHER. COMAN0HE< UPON 
THE WAR TRAIL . J MV^ELF 
WfLL BE UK WAR CHIEF/ 



BUT WHEN QUANAH WA4 OHL.V 
TWELVE VtAE£ OLD, Hl< FATHER 
WA4 KILLED BY TEXA4 RANGER£, 
ALONE, yoUN6 QUANAH FACED 
LIFE AN ORPHAN ("OyNTHIA ANN 
PARKER WA4 RETURNED TO 
HER PEOPLE By THE RANGER^)*. 



A 



V 



-" T 



m 



1 ^ 



X WILL NOT <TAEVE/ THECE 
14 NO OTHER HUNTER AMONG 
ALL THE LODGER A4 CLEVER 
A< QUANAH / 



. V- 






*c COMANCHE NAME FOR 
cyNTHlA ANN. 



A DOZEN AHTELOPE <TEAK& WILL GAIN 
/WE 4LEEP FOR. HALF A MOOH IN AN/ 
TIP I QUANAH WANTS > 
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WAKEA , PRETTy PAUGHTER OF THE CHIEF, VB-LOW 
BEAR. LOVED QUANAH. BUT WAKEA HAP MAN/ 
SUITORS, AMONG THEM EKIOTACUP, WHO WAS 
RICH WITH HORSES AND THE SKINS OF BUFFALO.. 



£oLD EKIOTACUP IS RICH/ I 
HAVE A SINGLE PON// AND 
yET — IF I SHOULD LOSE 
WAKEA... LIFE WOULD LOSE 
ITS SAVOR . . . / 




ONE NIGHT . . . 

wakea/ ay WITH , 

ME SOUTH TO TEIHA KJEl-DAM 
TEXAS/ 




WHO ARE THESE 
yOUNG MEN WHO 
RIDE WITH US, 
OUANAH ? 



COMANCHE WARRIORS/ 
THEy TAKE THE WAR- 
TRAIL WITH ME. W£QO 
SOUTH TO CAPTURE 
HORSES- MANy UORZ&Z.' 



IN A PAy WHEN A COMANCHE S WEALTH WAS 
MEASURED IN GREAT PART BV THE EXTENT OF 
HIS HORSE HERD, THE STAKED PLAINS OF 
TEXAS OFFERED CLEVER HORCE -THIEVES A 
MARVELOUS OPPORTUNITY . . 



Xi 
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WHEN DARKNESS 
COMES/ WE RIDE/ 



■ 



■■: ', 



yj 



[• 








t ve\rw, & 

iMMWU —OF* 



TM^^^A/-? 1 —^ 



FOR MONTHS, <?UANAH AND HK yoUNG COMANCHE* 
RAJOED ALONG THE LLANO ESTACAOO, THEN 
MOVED NORTHWARD INTO THE PANHANDLE-.* 



ARMy HOR4E£ HEAP 
GOOD HOR£E£ f TAkrE 
PLHNTy/ 





NOW J WILL REJOIN MV 
BROTHERS. TRUL/, THI<? 
RAID HA£ MADE U< ALL 
RICH MEN/ 
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BUT IKI THE SEP RIVER 
COUNTR/ WHERE THE COMANCHE^ 
PITCHED THEfR TIPl£, OLD 
EKIOTACUP WA< FILLED WITH 
RA6E AGAINST yDUNG QUANAH.. 



/ THE DAE 'AM JtfA HA£ PROMf£EP 
ME &XCE&?' I HAVE PAID THE 
MEDICINE MAN WELL FOR Hl£ 
WORD£. NOW I A<kT PERMl££lON 
TO FIND WAKEA-AND RETURN 
HER TO HE£ FATHER £ LODGE/ 






BUT WHEN EWOTACUP FOUND 
QUANAH 



4 «• M 



WELL MET, OLD MAN . LOOK 

BEHIND ME -$£E THE STRONG 
HOPE'S / THE FLEET MARE< 

AND £TALLION£ -ALL MIME/ 



X 



QUANAH 14 RICH 
NOW, OLD ONE . . . 
RICHER THAN you/ 



GO, THEN. BRING HER 
^AFEL"/ HOME, EKlOTACUP/ 
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EH, IT I^FATE. WHO CAN 
FI6HT FATE ? <TILL..WITH 
TEN FLEET MARE£ A£ MY 
GIFT... My FRIENDSHIP 
WOULD WfN OVER yELLOW 
BEAR . . . 





TAKE THE 
MARK/ 
WIN A PLACE 
FOR WAKEA 
AND ME IN 
THE HEART OF 
HER FATHER . . . 
AND A PLACE TO 
PITCH OUR TIPJ EN 
COMANCHE 




HK RAID£ MADE THE NAME OF <?UANAH FAMOUS 
FROM THE RED TO THE WITCHITA RIVERA. 
YOUNG MEN BEGGED TD JOIN HI4 WAR PARTIES. 
HE RAIPED 7 ALWAYS SUCCESS FULLyl 
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NOW A GGEAT WAR CHIEF, THE WHITE COMANCHE 
COMMANDED LARGE FORCED OF WARRIORS. HE 
HOPE WITH CHEyENKIE AND ARAPAHOE IN THE 
ATTACK ON ADOBE WALL?? IN 1874 



I SHALL LEAD THE 
FIRST CHAR6E/ 



" ■ ' " n i l . 1 . .'■ i n. ,r — maaf 

SHRILLING HIS DEFIANCE , OUANAH TOED HiS 
PONV" "TO A GALLOP. BEHIND HIM CAME THE 
FLOWER OF THE PLAINS INDIANA: WHOOPING 
VELLING 
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... INDIVIDUAL FEATS 
OF BCAVfety COULP WOT STEM. 
THE WHITE MEN'S BULLETS, 
THE INDIANS TURNED BACK 
DEFEATED AMP 



BE OF CHEER , M/ BROTHER<. WE 
HAVE FAILED (MCE. BUT WE 
WILL NOT ALWAy< FAIL ' WE 
SHALL GO SOUTH, DEEP INTO 
TEtfAS. THERE: WE SHALL PIND 
PLENTY GLORy FOR ALL f 



A DETACHMENT OF TEXAS 
RANGERS' TRIEP TO HALT 
QUAWAH . . . 
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TU6 FRONTIER. <2> <WtFrL/THAt 
R6AU26P TH£ ££t> ; MAN'S t>Ay£ W£i 

"itt& mMAuy, um the &~ 

m vm, HE CAME fN r 




iVfTH AMSfclCAM H0K6 AND 66GONMO, 0UAMAH 
PABkKErH* tOOkC H1< MOTHER'^ NAME IAMB* 
HE ,l B6CAMe CMUEED*) TOOk: PAGLT »M THS 
1MAU6UGAL PACACS OP PCE^iDSl^fT THEODOCB 




IKK8L, $UANAH PARKER 
WENT HUhfTlNS 



wff find vjcweSJeccD/TSE 
in t)MBBfi beit.? e^EM 

HANKERING 
£OR A. SHOT 
AT A WOLF FOR 

w 
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RICH, Atf WEALTH WA< 

MEALIER? IM THO^E DAY<T, 
QUANAH PACKER GQEW OLP- 

A< HEAD eme? OP THE 

COMANCHK, AWP GOOD PGIEHD 
TO THE WHITE PEOPLE... 



PROVVCINS AND DC 
©UANAH R0O45P 




^-*I0«- IT I* GOG0 TOCE^t; 
BUT ^y <PIQ(T 4BB¥£ THE 
Of*N PLA«W.*. 



rv, but 
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QLfAMAM GE£AT 
HUNTER/ OUANAH 
WAR CHIEP/ 
KAA-GIIAAA/ 
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TIM MY TAKES 

THE TRAIL 




TIMMYReilly moved carefully across the 
waterless ground packed with clumps of 
maguey, their yellow blossoms glinting in 
the sun. The eleven year - old boy was per- 
fectly sheltered. Crouched down, he watched 
the rider move toward him at a lope. Timmy 
gathered his legs beneath him, and opened 
his mouth — 

"Yee-ai-owwwww!" he shrieked. 

"By cactus!" yelped the leathery-faced 
rider, grabbing at the reins as his horse 
pitchforked under him, leaping and driving 
npwards in the air. "By cactus! Must be a 
mountain lion after our calves!*' 

"Ha-ha!" laughed Timmy, standing in full 
vltw. "Packy, I sure fooled you that time! 
¥du never saw me!" 

Packy scowled ferociously, to hide the 
delight in his keen old eyes. He was proud 
ftf little Timmy — proud that the hours 
•pent with him teaching him to trail, to hide 
In the desert shrubs, to find water where even 
the animals could not find it, had not been 
wasted. But he did not let Timmy know that. 
So he scowled even more fiercely and leaned 
down* 

"Timmy Reilly, yuh're jest what Mesquite 
calls yuh — an imp ! Dadgum, boy* Don't 
yuh know yuh jest scared nigh onto a hull 
year off'n me by them Injun tactics?" 

"Golly, Packy," exclaimed Timmy, dig- 
ging at the dirt with his toe. "I didn't mean 
to acare you that badly." 

"Harurampphh/' grunted 
Row. Mebbe it wasn't quite 
but almost, S'pose yuh jest 
hit back to the ranch. I'll betcha Mesquite got 
tome firewood to be chopped, or water to be 
pumped from the well," 



Packy. "Wal, 

that awful — 

turn about an* 



"Keno, Packy — Keno!" yelled Timmy as 
he turned and ran back up the slope of the 
ridge. 

44 By cactus," chuckled Packy. "The little 
button is makin 4 fun o' me. Keno! Huh — 
thet's.what I alius tell Straight Arr — I 
mean Steve!" 

Timmy ran easily, balanced well forward 
on the toes of his feet. Comanche moccasins, 
fitted to his foot by White Deer of the Kwa- 
hadi Comanches, made each step light and 
springy. He wore a soft elkskin jacket and 
blue levis, A hunting knife with a horn 
handle bobbed at his belt. 

He was among the rocks that formed a tall 
hogback west of the Broken Bow ranch 
when his keen nostrils caught the faint trace 
of cigarette smoke. Instantly Timmy was on 
the ground, pressed- flat, elbowing himself 
over the loose shale until he lay on the top 
edge of a fifteen foot cliff. 

Below him, two hardfaced men were 
hunkered down, conversing in low tones. 
Timmy strained to catch their words. 

" — ' tomorrow at eleven. I got everything 
we'll need." 

"Good. The stage will be loaded down with 
that gold dust shipment from the hills that 
Wells-Fargo is carrying I alius did hanker 
to lay my hands on one o' those green 
boxes!" 

Timmy opened his eyes wide. Stageqoach 
robbers! He saw the curving gunbutts and 
the carbines thrust into the saddle holsters. 
Carefully he noted their worn clothing that 
spoke of long hours on the trail. They're 
longriders, he told himself, A real pair of 
had hats! Timmy quivered in his eagerness. 
But he did not betray himself. Packy had 



; 



schooled him thoroughly in Indian patience, 
in the art of lying silent and unmoving for 
hours at a time. 

After a while, the gunmen tossed their 
cigarettes away and swung up into their 
saddles. They cantered southward past an 
outcropping of volcanic stone around a bend 
in the trail, and out of sight. 

Timmy came to his feet explosively. Cau- 
tiously he went down that fifteen foot cliff- 
side. Then, on level ground, he began to run. 
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It was well after dark when Packy came 
into the lighted living room of the Broken 
Bow ranch house. Mesquite Molly came out 
of the kitchen, drying her hand on a dish- 
towel. 

"Land sakes, Packy, where've you been? 
I promised Timmy he could stay up to talk 
to you tonight." 

"Talk to me? What about?" 

"About a stage robbery, Packy," shouted 
Timmy, racing into the room. "I heard two 
men talking about it after I left you this 
afternoon, They looked like real bad hom- 
bres." 

Packy scratched his cheek. "Hold-up, huh? 
Where's it to take place?" 

"Golly, I don't know/* murmured Timmy. 
"They didn't say. But it's to be tomorrow. 
That much I do know." '. 

"Keno, boy. Yuh go git some sleep. To- 
morrow morning, yuh'n me'll ride into town 
an* see the sheriff!" 
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It was two hours after dawn when the 
sheriff squinted up at Packy and Timmy as 
they swung down out of their saddles. Packy 
told his story, and Timmy added whatever 
he could. 

#< Well f M said the sheriff. "Come along. I 
reckon *t won't do no harm to warn the 
guard an* driver.'* 

The stagecoach was being packed. Men 
swung the green Wells-Fargo box up under 
the front boot as the sheriff stood talking to 
the heavily armed gyard. Another man was 
tossing luggage into the rear boot. 

The guard was saying, "We ain't carryin' 
no passengers this trip. Reckon if anybody's 
fool enough to throw down ©n us, they'll 
collect plenty of lead. Wells-Fargo's sendin' 
along a guard, too. We'll be all right. But 
thanks fer the warning anyhow!" 

Packy nodded, and put a hand on Tirnmy's 
shoulder. "Okay, son. Go an* see yer friends. 
I got some shoppin* to do far Mesquite!" 

But Timmy had other ideas. Aa soon as 
Paeky had disappeared in the general store 



next to the blacksmith shop, Timmy dueked 
behind the big Concord stage. He removed 
grips and bundles, until he had made himself 
a hiding place in the roomy rear boot. Then 
he pulled the bags and grips in after him. 
He was hidden completely. 

After a while, the stage started. It rocked 
and bounced on its thorough-braces for an 
hour, then two hours. Inside the rear boot, 
Timmy was hot and uncomfortable. He 
wished desperately for a drink of cool well 
water — 

BAROOOOMMMM! 

Instinctively, Timmy ducked as the very 
earth rocked. Almost instantly half a ton of 
rock and debris slammed down on the coach, 
crushing it. Timmy was thrown free, tum- 
bling heels over head along the ground, 

"Dynamite I" he yelped. "They've dyna* 
mited a part of Needle Canyon — " 

He stopped rolling, turned and ran back 
toward the crushed stage. The driver and 
guards, though unhurt, were dazed from 
shock, and lay helpless. From the smoking 
rocks, the two hardfaced men were running, 
guns in their hands — 

Timmy made a leaping dive. He caught 
and lifted a big Colt from the driver's holster. 
He held it steady, and pulled the trigger. The 
recoil almost knocked him off his feet, and 
his bullet flew high over the two men, but 
the shot halted them. One shouted, "A but- 
ton! Come on, Tex, let's git him!" 

But the Colt in Tirnmy's hand fired again, 
and again. Bullets flew all around the gun- 
men. They dove for cover, Timmy dropped 
down behind the stagecoach. The gun in his 
hand was shaking. Sweat stood out on his 
forehead. They'll get me for sure, he told 
himself. They'll circle around behind me,., 

He was trapped. He had done all a boy 
could do. Now ... well, now he could die., 
like a man! 

A gun roared, off to one side. It roared 
again, and again. A man howled in pain, A 
voice yelled, "Don't shoot ag'in. Don't 
shoot r 

"By cactus!" howled a familiar voice. "G!t 
up on them legs o' your'n, yuh yaller side- 
winders! Hevin 1 a gun duel with a 'leven yaar 
old boy! Doggone, when I tell this itory 
'round, yuh polecats will be laughed at to 
much . . " 

Packy was scowling when Timmy came 
out from behind the stagecoach. He growled, 
"Huh! Think yuh're a hero, do yuh?- Ef ! 
hadn't missed yuh back in town an' come 
after yuh — huh!" 

Packy scowled again, but even he wouldn't 
hide the pride in his eyes as he looked down 
at Timmy. Packy blew his nose loudly. 
"Keno. Timmy/' he whispered "Ktno, by 

cactus r 

THE END 
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IDNAFPING, TO THE FIERCE ME5CALER0 
[ APACHES, WAS A SPORT. THEY SWOOPED 
ON LONELY WAGONS AND RANCHES— CARRIED 
OFF WOMEN AND CHILDREN~AND SOLD 
THEM BACK, SAPE AND SOUND, FOR WHAT- 
EVER REWARD WOULD BE PAID. 
TOUT WHEN JONAS TATE OF OXBOW RANCH 
"WAS ASKED TO RANSOM A CAPTIVE, HE 
SAW A CHANCE TO TURN ANOTHER'S MIS- 
FORTUNE TO HIS OWN GOOD PORTUNB. IN 
ANSWER TO THIS UNSPOKEN CHALLENGE. 
CAME THE COMANCHE WARRjOR, STRAIGHT 
ARROW, RIDING HIS GOLDEN PALOMlNOi 
FURY, TO WARD OFF THE DANGER OF.., 

APACHE VENGEANCE/ 

/ i 

i * I 









<9\ 



y* ; j 



X 



m"Xm 



■7i 



*** 






W 



* •• 



/ 



-\ 



' \Cf - 



/>« 






^ 



Jb 












6 



^# 



u* 






k. - 



*** 



%. 



M/fi\\-^ 



Zrfhi**' 



^^0^B^ 



t^Mx 



M 



. -"/■ 



SHRILL YELPS AND SHOUTS SOUND ABOVE 
THE CREAK OF WAGON AXLES AS SPENCER 
CARBINES AND APACHE BOWS WHISTLE A 
HAIL OP BULLETS AND ARROWS THROUGH 
THE AIR. 
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SOMB DAYS LATER, AS JO NA5 
TATE, FOREMAN OF THE OXBOW 
RANCH, JS REPAIRING A SADDLE, 
A HARSH VOI CE HAH S HJM,,« 

HODENAO, CHIEF OF APACHSS, 
COMES FOR PARLEY. HAVE WH/TE 

WOMAN, WH/TE MAN. WANT 
HORSES/ 






HUHf WHAT? OH, 

I fAwyi 




* j 



)'LL TRAPS 
HORSiS FOR THE 
/WAN AN' WOMAN, 
MUM? WELL, NOW/ 
MESBE YUH'LL 

TRADE- 'EM FER 
THAT WORTHLESS 
HID6 OP YOURS 

GIT DOWN I 



VOU 

MAKE BIG 
MJ5TAKE, 
WHITE 
MAN. APACHE 
NOT FORGET 
THIS I 



* / 



TALK 
TO N\S 
LIKE 
THAT, 

HUH? 

THIS'LL 

LEARN 

YUH ' 




OHHH, PLEASE! IF YOU J 
DON'T DO WHAT HE 
ASKS, THE APACHSS WILL 
TORTURE AND KILL MY 
r.^r HUSBAND/ 
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$»$*; mm* S NORTH .OF;TWi BROKEN 
SOW| RANCH, STf^f A&AMS: AND PACKV ARE HUNT^ 

:: '^^^^\ iNG A : ^?UGAR THAT HAS. 
LOOK! ) BEEN PRE YiNG 
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WOUNDED AND SAVAGE, THE MADDENB0 CAT 

rolls sieve over 

AND OVER/ 
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SV CACTUS, STEVE/ t FfGGERED f THAT ISN'T 
YUH WAS A,OONBRSUHtf,TH6N/ A YOUR 
MY HEART IS HAMMERING SO >^ HEART 

LOUD ~ DOGGONE ? / _ "V VOU HEAR,. 

SOUNDS KIND </ ffj^ I PACKS/ 

0' FUNNY, i— ^*— 1 E*jfc 
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THOSE ARE APACHE WAR 

DRUMS/ SOMETHING'S UP/ 



THUN DERATION, STEVE/ 
YUH 'RE RIGHT AS WATER 
ON A HOT DAY.' BUT 
WHAT YUH AIM 



p 





MOST OF THE APACHES 
HAVE BEEN PEACEFUL- BUT 
THOSE DRUMS ARE SUMMON- 
ING THEM TO A WAR PARTY. 

-. I CAN'T LEARN 

ANYTHING AS 

STEVE ADAMS. 



...BUT YUH CAN 
AS STRAIGHT 
ARROW, HUH? 
KENO, STEVE / 
IT'S SUNDOWN 
VALLEY FOR 




HIDDEN IN SUNDOWN VALLEY |S 
A GREAT CAVE. W/THIN THE CAVB 
ARE COMANCHE WARBOW AND . 
GOLDEN ARROWS ...AND A MIGHTY 

GOLDEN - "» 

STALL/ ON 







DEFT HANDS APPLY COMANCHE PAINT/ ELK5KIN 
LEGGlNS AND SHIRT ARE DONNED/ A BOW AND 
GOLDEN ARROWS ARE TAKEN FROM THE WALLS/ 

MOMENTS LATER... 




MEANWHILE, ON THE OXBOW RANCH, JONAS TATE 
GRINS WITH CRUEL HUMOR,,. 

I KNOW THET, 



HAVE YUH GONE LOCO, 
TATE? KEEPIN' THET APACHE 
CHIEF A PRISONER WILL 
BRING HIS 

WHOLE S THEY'LL KILL 
TRIBE <7 EVERYBODY AND 

ON J ( BURN THE RANCH 
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AS DARKNESS FRINGES THE BRUSH 
AND CANVAS HOUSES OF THE 
APACHES, A TALL COMANCHE 
WALKS BOLDLY FORWARD,.. 



WHAT DOES 

COMANCHE 

WANT IN 

APACHE 



I AM STRAIGHT 
ARROW, CHATTO. 
I AM FRIEND OF 
ALL RED MEN. I 
HEARD THE WAR 
DRUMS OF YOUR 
PEOPLE. THEY SUM 
NED *N YOUR 
HUNTERS. 
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A BAND OF OUR YOUNG 
MEN ATTACKED A WAGON TRAIN. 
HODENAO TOOK THE 



WOMAN TO BE 
RANSOMED. NOW 

HODENAO 15 

PRISONER. 

APACHES WANT 
REVENGE / 




I SEE. BUT 
P YOU TAKE 
THE WAR 
TRAIL, THE 
BLUECOAT 
SOLDIERS 
WILL ATTACK 
AND KILL YOUR 
FEOPLE. 





WE RIDE AFTER CO/WANCHE \ Ah££-YAH. 
FRIEND, IF HE GET HODENAO./ THEN WE RIDE/ 

WE DO NOT ATTACK, «* 7 MAKE WHITE MAN 

IF HE FAILS — J TASTE APACHE 

* BULLETS/ 




ALL NIGHT STRAIGHT ARROW RlDES BENEATH 
THE BRiLLfANT MOONLIGHT, THE DRUM/WINS HOOVf 5| 
OF THE AR4CHE5 FAR BEHIND HIM. SOMff HOURS 
AFTER DAWN HE REINS UP IN THE FRONT 
YARD OF THE OXBOW RANCH.,. ^ 
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I AM STRAIGHT ARROW. 
I HAVE COME TO WARN YOU 
THAT UNLESS YOU FREE 
YOUR PRISONER, 
fti THE APACHES €*[ 
WILL ATTACK j I 



|JS>, 



you/ 
V 



r| K 
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RMLfNO AND SWAY/NG, PlSTS DRIV- 
ING LIK6 PISTONS, THB GIANT 
COMANCHE SweePS MBH 

UikA 
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SQMBmi.BS FROM THE OXBOW SPREAD, 
STRAIGHT ARROW REJJNlS IN Hi 5 GOLDEN 
STALLION..* 

STRAIGHT ARROW/ 
THE APACHES ARE 
BEYOND YONDER 

R0CK5. THEY SEEN 
YLIH RIDE AWAY 
FROM THE RAHCH! 



THAT MEANS 
THEY KNOW I 
HAVE FAILED, 
PACKY. THEY 

WILL 
ATTACK? 
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TAKE THESE GOLDEN -ARROWS, PACKY/ 
TRAIL THE WHITE MEN WHO WILL 
ABANDON THE RANCH. DROP AN 

ARROW OCCASIONALLY SO THAT 
I CAN 
FOLLOW. 




KENO, 
STRAIGHT 
ARROW/ 
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AT A FULL GALLON THE 
COMANCHE RIDES TO INTER- 
THE APACHES .*. 



^CHATTO: HODENAO /S SAFE 
AT THE RANCH— BUT THE MEN 
WHO TOOK HIM PRISONER 
HAVE FLED I THEY WANT YOU 
TO KILL INNOCENT WHfTE 
/^.EN — SO THEY 
CAN TAKE OVER / IS THIS 
THE RANCH. / TRUTH 

YOU SPEAK, 
COMANCHE? 





JUDGE FOR YOUR- 
SELF, CHATTO/ A J APACHI 
FRIEND HAS ^ HAVE 
MARKED THEIR J HEARD OF 

TRAIL, WE yTHEIR RED 



FOLLOW 
IT/ 



BROTHER, 
STRAIGHT ARROW, 
AND KNOW HE 
SPEAKS GOOD 
WORDS. WE WILL 
DO AS YOU 5AY' 
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IN A LONELY LOG CABIN HIGH IN 
T HE HIL LS..- 

^ATB/THE 'PACHSSl THEY'VE 
TRAILED US HERE I THEY'RE 
LEO BY THAT COMANCHE YUH 
FOUGHT IN THE BUNKHOUSE ■ 
WHO CALLS HIMSELF, 
STRAIGHT ARROW/ 
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YELLING AND SHOUT/NG, THE MESCALERO APACHES POUR 
IN A WITHERING FIRE AS THEY CIRCLE THE CABIN.. 

PEN THEM INSiQE ! 
©tVff ME A CHAMCe 
TO GET IN THE 
BACK WAY/ 




SLIPPING FROM FURY'S BACK, STRAIGHT 
ARROW HURLS HIMSELF AT THE 
CABIN DOOR. HINGES SNAP/ WOOD 
SPLINTERS! THE CQMAKCHE CHIZFTAM 

HURTLES INWARD... f /f 

/T f 5 THE 
RSP/AANl 
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AMID A SHOWER OF FUMES 
AND SPARKS, THE RED MAN > 
BRINGS JONAS TATE ( /{{ 
TO THE FLOOR. 
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HOURSJ-ATE R, IN T HE SHADOWS OPfORT DESPAIR^. 

U6GH 



TATS AND HIS MEN WILL 
BE SENT TO JAIL I MEAN- 
WHILE THE APACHES 
MUST SWEAR PEACE 
TO ALL WAGON TRAINS 



APACHES 

W^LL 
PROMISE 
PEACE .' 
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OUR COMANCHE 
BROTHER HAS 
SHOWN US THE 
TRUE PATH. THE 
MAN WILL BE RE- 
TURNED AS WAS 
THE WOMAN. WE 
WILL NEVER RAID 
AGAIN. 
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LISTEN TO STRAIGHT ARROW ON YOUR LOCAL MUTUAL RADIO STATI 
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Hold the center 
of bow with 
left hand 



Insert arrow 
perpendicular 
to the string... 



# Wraqher 



at* 



While loading, hold the bow 
level with the ground and 
don't attempt to load while 
bringing the bow up to the 
firing position. 
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Forearm 
in line 
with 
arrow 




The firing 
position is 
as shown. 

Right hand 
along side 
of cheek. 
Left arm 

is fully 

extended. 

The bow is 

drawn across 

the chest 

Feet well 
apart. 





The left 
side of the 
body should 

face the 
target 




The arrow 

is not 

sighted 

but is 

aimed as 

you would 

when 

throwing 

a base 

ball. 



Each 
foot 
should 
line up 
with the 
Target like 
this... 
practice, 
strong 
nerves and 
good judgment 
make the marksman. 
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